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die as soon as I got home, and that If I failed, whatever
credit I had earned during my long service at home
would count for nothing. On the other hands "Tom "
Buchanan, one of the most faithful and devoted friends
I ever had, and Coleridge Grove, one of my dearest,
urged me very strongly to go.

I had almost decided to refuse the appointment when
Grove asked me to dine with him at the Oxford and
Cambridge, He gave me an excellent dinner, and
pointed his arguments with 1875 Perrier Jouet, but I
still held out. &t last he slapped the table and said:
"Why, damn It! you might shoot a tiger------"

The tiger did It.